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buysthli(axact)' 
KattM Kocksr., 
the larraat alae ' 
evar madu ; par I 
down, I14.U. ' 
Our    naw   111-! 

ooniainlDc r%r- 
nlture.   Drape- 
ries,   Crockary. -m"^ 
Baby Carrlayaa. WJ 
Kefri«-eratora. 
Stores,   Larnpa. 
Picturaa,    lflr- 

rora. Bedding, •*«..  '• roars for tbe 
I Mains.   Spaewl aupplf meota loat ia- 
' »ued are alao free.   Write to-day. 
I      CAKPET CATALOQUB  In lltbo- 

Brai»bed oolora la alao mailed  free. T? 
I Wriae for It.   If von wish laipln. (m 
aaad to. stamp.   Matting eamplee alao >5 

, palled for 8c.    ATI €'»rpeta aewort f 
irwO    I hi.  month   >■«   freight ^ 
aaUealiparrbunaa 

$7.45 
buy« • made-to-your-meaa- 
nra All-Wool Cheviot Suit, 
•xpreaaage prepaid to your 
■t ition. write for free oata- 
lofuo mod aamplee. Addreaa 
(exactly aa below), 

' JULIUS HIKES * SON, 
Oast. MB. ■ALTIMOM, I 

LAW CARDS. 

N. 0. McNEIL, 

A TTORNEY AT LA W, 

MARLINTON, VV. VA. 

Will practice in the Courts of Poca- 
hontaa aud adjoitfing counties and in 
the Court or Appeal* of the State ol 
West Virginia. 

L. M. MeCLINTIC, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

MARLINTON,  W.  VA. 

Will practice in the Courts of Poca- 
hontas and adjoining counties and in 
the Supreme Court of Appeals. 

B. S. RUCEBR, 

AT1Y. AT LAW* NOTARY P VBLIC 

HtTNTF.KSVII.LE,   W. VA. 

I LOVED HER. 

I loved heir.   Why? I never knew; 
perhaps 

Because her face was fair.     Per- 
haps because 

Her eyes were   blue   and   wore  a 
" weary air.,     ,•      • 

Perhaps!   Perhaps   because    her 
limpid fnce 

Was eddied with a restless   tide, 
J (    .   wherein. 
The dimples found no place,to an- 

chor and 
Abide.   Perhaps because ber tress- 

es beat 
A froth of gold about   her   throat, 

and poured. 
In splendor to tbe feet that ever 

seemed 
Afloat.    Perhaps because  of. that 

wild way 
Her sudden laughter o'erleapt pro- 

priety; 
Or—who   will   say—perhaps   the 

way she wept. 
—James Whitoomb Riley. 

County Sketches. 

Will practice in the courts of Poca- 
hontas county and in the Supreme 
Court of Appeals. 

/ W. ARBDCKLE, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

LEWISBURO, W. VA. 

Will practice in the courts of Oreen- 
hrier and Pocahontae counties. Prompt 
attention given to claims for collection 
in Pocahontas county. 

W. A. BRATTON, 

ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

MARLINTON,   W. VA. 

Prompt and careful attention given 
to all legal business. 

AWDREW PRICE, 

ATTORNEY AT LA W, 

MARLINTON,  W. VA. 

Will be found at Times Office. 

SAM. B. SCOTT, JR. 

LAWYER, 

MARLINTON, W. VA. 

All legal business will receive prompt 
attention.   

B.M.LOCKRI<DGE, 

ATTORNEY AT LA W, 

HUNTERSVILLB,   VV.   VA. 

Prompt and careful 
all legal work. 

attention given 

J-~HN A. PRIBTON        FRED. WALLACE 

PRESTON & WALLACE, 

Attorneys at Lavs, 

LEWISBURO, W. VA. 

Will practice in the Courts of Green- 
brier and adjoining counties, and in 
the Court of Appeals of the State of 
West Virginia.  

J.W\YEAGER,~ 
A TTORNE Y-A TLA W, 

MARLINTON, W. VA. 

Prompt attention given to collections 

T. S. McXEEL, 
ATTORNEY AT LAW, 

MARLINTON,   W. VA. 

Will practice in the Courts of Pocahon- 
tas and adjoining counties. 

PHYSICIANS' CARDS. 

DR. 0. J. CAMPBELL, 
DENTIST, 

MONTERBY,   VA. 

Will visit Pocahontas County at least 
twice a year. The exact date of his 
visit will appear in this paper. 

i~R. j. H. WEYMOVTBT 
RESIDENT DENTIST, 

ELKINS, W. VA. 

VI.. 
THE SANQ-DICHJER. 

Two men and two women squat 
ted on tbe ground underneath a 
big birch tree on the bank of a 
mountain stream. It was in the 
heart of the wilderness. The 
stream poured over the rocks and 
filled the air with the sound of 

rushing- waters; the sun glinted 

through the tops of the trees, 
grown too tall in their orowded con- 

dition to afford a perfect shade. It 
was in the afternoon of a summer 
day, and the camp-fire smouldered 

against the trunk of the birch, 
sending out spiteful puffs of-smoke 
in the laces of the 2men when- the 
summer breeze varied, causing 
them to curse the wind and the 

fire savagely. A few of tbe arti- 
cles necessary in camp-life lay pil- 
ed at the foot of a tree. The bag 

of meal, on which they depended 
for the little bread they ate, bung 
from the branch of a sapling near 

by, as did their precious bags of 
sang. The men's guns and a fish- 

ing pole completed the list of port- 
able property visible. 

This was a gang of gangers. 

They depeud upon finding that 
strange herb which the Chinese 
prize qo highly that it has become 
an article of commerce. Derived 

from the Chinese jintatm, it is 
"ginseng" in the price lists sent 
by commission merchants to coun- 

try store-keepers, and "sang" to us 
who live among the mountains 
where it abounds. It is worth sev- 

eral dollars a pound, but it has be- 
come so rare that none but the 
Bangers, a distinct class, find any 
profit in looking for it. They find 
it as the wild animals find their 

food; and the efforts, of owners of 
large mountain tracts of land to 
keep them off in order to let the 

plant increase, or to save their 
sheep from being slaughtered, are 

as unavailing as if they had written 
the deer not to cross their line and 
feed upon their land. The sanger 
who digs the root is farther from 
the light than the "heathen Chi- 
nee" who considers it the greatest 
medicine in tbe world. When in 
the mood the sanger will search 

the woods for days, and then re- 
main idling about his camp until 
he frets the impulse to work again. 

They are amenable to no law; they 
know nothing of jury duty or pay- 

ing taxes, and they market their 
votes to best advantage. 

The members of the party were 
distinguished by their given name. 
The sanger may have had a family 
name to descend to him as bis on- 
ly heritage, but it would have pro- 
bably sounded strange to his ears 

had it been used in addressing 
him. The men were Big Eliok 
and Sam. They were men between 

the shaded woods, showed through 
tbe dirt which had accumulated on 

the skin. As one of them once 
said, tbey "hardly ever washed." 

The women were distinguished 

by the names of Liz and Bet. Liz 
was was a middle-aged woman and 

Bet was younger, not out of her 
teens. Early that year the men 
had found the two women in their 
camp, where they were located on 
a summer Banging expedition, and 

they had married them after the 
fashion of tbe woods, which makes 
it n good marriage as long aa it 
lasts, but its continuance depends 

greatly on the wishes of the con- 
tracting parties. There were no 
legal formalities; no blessings by 

tbe church; yet while it laated the 
union was respected, and the peo- 

ple were as much married aa is 
customary in the woods. 

Sam had courted and won the 

girl, while Big Elick was the hus- 
band of the older woman, Liz. 
Their fate was settled by the two 

men. Big Elick proposed on the 
first opportunity that be would 
toss up with 8am as to who was to 
court the girl, for he said that if 

they- both "went fer the young gal 
the old gall 'd be a hellcat on 

wheels and break up the picnic." 
This was his way of saying: "Hell 

hath no fury like a woman scorn- 

ed." 
They settled the matter in a sat- 

isfactory manner by taking a deck 

of cards .and agreeing on the 
choice going to him who got the 
first jack. Sam must have had a 

touch of poetry in him for he pro- 

posed that the queen of hearts de- 
cide it. It was rejected by Big 
Elick, who cursed bis luck when 
that card came "tohiuj. He lost, 

but bis policy no dohbt won them 

both a wife. 
At the time of which we write 

the two couples were settled down 

to a matrimonial life. It should 
be noted that tbe two women had 
baen widowed by the interference 

of the law, and the year before the 
portals of the penitentiary had 

opened to receive their husbands, 

deep game. Be regarded bis band 

thoughtfully for a full minute, as 
if he was weighing a doubtful 
hand instead of tbe worst one that 
ever was dealt in tbe woods. Be 
finally begged, and Big Elick gave 
him a point instead, dealing again. 
8am threw down his hand with an 
oath, and Big Eliok then disclosed 

the fact that he had but one trump 
the eight of spades, but it waa 
high and low in this game of sev- 
en-up. He bad judged rightly 

that Sam bad not a rrunrp. ■ 
Sam got up and straightened 

out. "Ef I hed a drink of liquor 

I 'd be all hunkydory. Got ter cut 
corn this fall, I reckon. Hain't 

done no farm work far twenty 
years." 

In the meantime the women 

bad gone down stream. 
"Them hellions," said Liz, "air 

gwine to play fer UB." 

"Well, I do n't keer," replied 
Bet, "there aint any chice betwixt 

em." 
"I knows that," said Liz, "hat I 

never knowed whether it was right 

ter swop a woman like a horse out- 
en in the settlement." 

But they both, agreed that they 
would have to let the men settle it 

themselves.    —~- 

This WAS destined to be an 
eventful day. At the forks of the 
oreek the women came upon their 

former husbands back to the 
woods again, and dressed in the 

good clothes furnished by the 
State to discharged convicts. Tbey 

were looking for their wives and 
heard with great concern that they 
had "tuk up" with Big Elick and 

Sam. The more so that their ri- 
fles had :gone to pay the lawyer 

who defended tbem, while the oth- 
er Bangers were fully armed. 

The women told them they m nst 
settle the matter among themselves 

and thus they parted. Liz and 
Bet agreed they wanted their first 
husbands back, but that tbey 
would have to keep their contract, 

and going back to camp they de- 
cided to let matters drift- Tbe wo- 

men reached camp and got supper 

THE QALFORD CONNEXION. 

Descendants of Thomas Oalford, 
. from the Middle Valley, 1770. 

who had been convicted of shoot- and were informed that there had 

forty and fifty yean of age, and 

Will visit PocaboDtas County every 
spring and fall. The exact date of 
each visit will appear in The Times. 

J. M. CVHXMGBAM, M. D., 

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON, 

llARLIWTON, W. VA. 

Office next door to C. A   Yeager's 
tHotel.   Residence opposite Hotel 

AU calls promptly anawtred. 

their faces bore the same lines of 
life that men's in the usual occupa- 

tions wear. Out in the world men 
of their age were buying and sell 
ing and governing, bat it was hard 
to imagine either of these men 
clothed in decent clothes and per- 
forming the duties of tbe leading 
oitizen. Tail swarthy men they 

were, with straggling whiskers 
over their faces. The clothes they 
wore had tbe look of never having 
been removed from their bodies 
since tbey were put 011. The pal- 

lor of tbeir faces, caused by life in 

ing a yearling stear when game 
was scarce. The officers had found 
beef in tbe camp, and the sangers 
had been tried and convicted. 

That   day in the camp at the 

foot of tbe  big birch a game of 
curds , had   been  going  on.    Big 
Elick was winning everything and 

the sweat stood on Sam's forehead 
as he played as if for his life.   The 
men had gambled all summer, but 

Until that day the  loser, had not 
been so badly off but that he had 
been able to settle by the transfer 
of some of his sang to his neigh, 

bor's collection. But now the con- 
stellation of Big Elick was in the 
ascendant, and Sam, wtfo had been 

lucky in   love,   was suffering in 
property.   Prom early morning he 

had been facing disaster. Do what 
he would Big Elick had been win- 
ning two games to bis one.    When 
the score Btood six to six and Big 

Elick had the deal, he Would turn 

a jack.   The cards that fell to Sam 
were enough to provoke a saint. 

In vain ha tried all the boodoos he 
knew of to turn his luck.   The 

sang had all gone.    Bis share of 
the camp equipments   had been 
lost, and with a dry throat he put 

up his rifle against all he had lost, 
three games out of five, and lost 
again.    He was at the end of his 
resources.    He proposed to stake 
his shirt agaiost a handful of sang 
for one game.    Big Elick refused. 

"Grot a shirt, Sam.   How  many 
do you think a feller needs?   Tell 
you what though—say, you wimen 
git on down the crick and  ketch a 
mess of fish I"   Having waited for 

tbem to leave he continued: "Spo- 
sing we swop women? You natoh- 
erly wa'med me up on the deal in 
tbe fust place.   I '11 put up all yer 
truck and Liz fer bos' three outen 
five   and   yon' put   Bet   on   the 
game." 

The proposition waa not unusu- 
al, and it was Hobson's choice with 
8am and he took it. They play- 
ed again and the series of games 
stood two to two and tbe last game 
Bve points to 8am, six to Big 
Elick. Big Eliok dealt, Sam got 
little clubs and tbe jack of dia- 
monds. ' Big Elick turned the 

queen of spades,   8am played a 

been an exchange of wives. The 

sangers heaped wood on their fire, 
and all the camp was soon asleep. 

When the night was well spent 
Bet was awakened cautiously by 

tbe older woman, who pointed.at 
the fire and then looked signifi- 
cantly at tbe sleeping men. Tim 
fire had been maintained for sev- 

eral days at the foot of the birch, 
and this night it had taken fire 

and was burning fiercely. The 
beat that it gave out only added to 

the comfort of the exhausted gam- 
blers and caused them to sleep the 
sounder. For a long while, it 
seemed to them, the women watch- 

ed the fire eat into the trunk of the 
tree, stolidly waiting for what 
might happen. Suddenly the tree 
broke, and far over the. forest 

creshing, it came down. - The 
sleepers awoke and perhaps exper- 
ienced a moment of terror as the 
immense body of the tree crushed 

them to death. 
Then out of the forest came two 

men and hastily gathering togeth- 
er the camp outfit, tbe four sang- 
ers.slunk away into the   darkness. 

Beecher's Quick Retort. 

Henry Ward Beecher was once 
approached by a young man who 
considered himself very clever, 
says the San' Francisco Argonaut. 

"Do yo know Mr Beecher," be 
said, "I've been thinking that I 
would settle down, behave myself, 
and join your church. Now I like 
your preaching, but when I go to 
your church and see such  men as 
old   S    and   others   grasping 
skinflints and hypocrites to the 
core, sitting there in full member- 
ship, why the thing is a little too 
much for me, and really I cannot 
join." 

"Well, you're right," said Mr 
Beecher, "evury *ohuroh has such 
men and I fancy Plymouth is not 
free from them. And until you 
spoke I always wondered why tbe 
good Lord permitted it. Now I 
understand.' 

"Ah," gurgled tbe young fellow, 
"I am glad I have thrown light on 
the question. What strikes you as 
reason, Mr Beecher?" 

Well, replied the great preacher, 
"it is permitted in order to keep 
just suob fools out of the ohuroh- 

The man who would make a fig- vnrimjmi   "in"'  """   "   i""01 

ure must get over all falsa modesty, [promise for good oitissnahip. 

W. T. P. 

So far as now known, Thomas 
Galford, Senior, was tbe original 
ancestor of the Pocahontas Gal- 
fords. It is believed be came from 
tbe Middle Valley, and was of 
Scotch descent. Thomas Galford 

lived on the place now held by F. 
Patterson and Charles Nottingham 

on Glade Bill, and it ia the opin- 
ion of most that he came there 
just previous to tbe Revolution. 

Thomas Galford had a brother 

John, of whom but little is now 
known. • There was a sister .Jennie 

who became Mrs Otho Gum, and 
lived at the bead of Crab Bottom, 

Highland County. There was an- 
other eister, whose name can not 
now be recalled, who became Mrs 

John Chestnut, OD Little Back 
Creek, where she has numerous 

descendants. 
Thomas Galford, Senior, mar- 

ried Naomi Slaven, an aunt of 

Newlen Slaven, late of Meadow 
Dale, and they were the parents of 

two sons, John and Thomas, Jr.; 
and a daughter, Elizabeth. 

John Galford married Jennie 
McLaughlin; lived on the home 

place, finally went to Lewis Coun- 
ty and and settled near Walkers- 

ville. There were five sons and 
one daughter: Allen, John, Wil- 
liam, James. Thomas, and Naomi. 

Naomi Galford died a young wo- 
man in Lewis County. 

John Galford, Junior, married 

Frederika Hillery and lived at 
Hunteraville, where be conducted 

a flourishing tannery. Two sons 
and one daughter, Harrison, Geo., 

and Mary, who is now Mary V. 
Rodgers, near Buckeye. 

John Galford'a second marriage 

was with Mary Simmons, daugh- 
ter of the late Nicholas Simmons. 
Hampton and Lydia, now Mrs Lee 
Overholt, her children. 

Thomas Galford married Mar- 

garet Curry, on Back Mountain. 
Their children John, Brown, Nao- 
mi, Abigal, now Mrs L. A. Hefner 

on Swago. Lanty A. Hefner waB 
a Confederate soldier from '61-'65, 

attached to Colonel G. M. Edgar's 
Battalion. They are tbe parents 
of nine sons and two daughters. 

James Galford married Margaret 

Anderson, in Lewis County. They 
are the parenta of seven children. 
Everett is a teacher of high schools. 

Homer lives at Walkereville. Jas. 
Galford is in fine circumstances 
financially and a highly esteemed, 
influential citizen of Lewis County. 

Allan Galford married Nancy 
Cassell, and lived on the Green- 
brier near the mouth of Deer 
Creek. They were tbe parents of 
four daughters and three sons. 

Fnll particulars are given of bis 
family in the Cassell sketches. 

Allan Galford was a well-known 
citizen and prospered financially. 

He died not long since aged 82 
years.. Several years since he 
sought the forgiveness of his sins 
and united with the church at the 
age of 77 years. He left in manu- 
script a very sincere confession of 
his faith in the merits of his Sav- 

ior's atoning blood. 
Thomas Galford, Junior, one of 

the ancestal brothers, was first 
married to Naomi 81aven, a rela- 

tive, and settled on a part of the 
Glade Hill homestead, and thence 
moved and located on property 

now held by the late Harvey Cur- 

ry's family, near Dunmore. By 
this marriage there was one daugh- 
ter, Jane who married her cousin 
William Galford, sen of John Gal- 

ford, Sr., and first settled on the 
head of Sitlington's Creek, on the 
farm now owned by her son Wil- 
liam Wellington Galford, and final- 
ly moved near Dunmore. Tbe fol- 

lowing particulars are hand about 
ber children: 

John Galford is Confederate sol- 
dier in the 31st Virginia Infantry, 
was wounded at Gettysburg and 
died at Riohmound soon after, in 
Chimboraso hospital. 

Thomas Galford married Lizzie 
Vint, and lived and died near Dun- 

more. 
James Galford died while on a 

visit to relatives in Highland. His 
memory is cherished as an earnest 
Christian  man, and a person of 

William W. Galford married 
Ada Mayse, daughter of tbe late 
Jubal Mayse, and lives at the head 
of Sitlington Creek. 

Elizabeth Galford, a young wo- 
man, died at the home place near 
Dunmore. 

Nancy Galford lives on a part of 

the homestead. 
Naomi Galford died soon after 

reaching womanhood. 
Marietta Galford died when 

nearly grown of pulmonary affec- 
tion. 

In bia second marriage Thomas 
Galford, Junior, was married to 
Henrietta Sutton, and there were 

no children. 
Thomas Galford, Jr., was a very 

pronounced Confederate sympa- 

thizer, and as snch he was regard- 
ed a dangerous citizen to be at 
large in wartimes. In discharging 
what they deemed their duty, he 

was arrested by a detatchment of 
Union soldiers, under tbe com- 
mand of the late Captain Nelson 

Pray, aud sent to Camp Chase, 
where he died during the war. 

In reference to tbe pioneer's 
daughter Elizabeth Galford, the 

tradition is that when she was 14 
years of age Bbe was sent on an er- 
raud to the mill, a quarter of a mile 

east of the residence. The child 
was never seen afterwards. While 
parties were carefully Beaching the 

creek, Indian signs were discover- 

ed and it was at once concluded 
that she had been taken captive. 
Vain pursuit was made, and the 

neighbors hastened to the fort, 
where P. H. Warwick lives. In- 
dians, believed to be tbe same par- 

ty, attacked the fort and killed a 
Mr Sloan, and a warrior waa woun- 
ded. Tbe Indian was taken to a 

glade, near Arborvale, and secreted 
until able to leave for tbe Ohio] 
towns, hence the name "Hospital" 

run. 
Some months subsequently 

Thomas Galford, Senior, and Sam- 
uel Gregory went to tjio ^Indian 
towns, but could hear ^nothing of 

the captive child. The two men 
lingered about the town inquiring 

for furs and tried to trade with the 
Indians, hoping thus to get the de- 
sired information about the miss- 
ing child. Hearing nothing they 
gave up all hopes, and turned their 
attention to a pair of "fine horses. 

Tbey slipped tbem, bitched tbem 
some distance from tbe town, and 

then went back and waited in am- 
bush for the warriors that might 
come in pursuit. Two were shot 

down and their ornaments taken, 
and these were kept for yeans. The 

bracelets were burned when Thom- 
as Galford, Jr., lost bis house. The 
captured horses were fine stallions. 

The bay was called "Buck Rabbit" 
and the other "Irish Grey." "Buck 

Rabbit" was sold to John Bird, the 
ancestor of tbe Bird relationship 

on Upper Back Creek. The other 
was bought by John Harnee, a tra- 

der from Sta'unton. 
Thomas Galford, the pioneer, 

and Jacob Warwick, on returning 
from a scout, thought they would 

have some sport at the expense of 
William Higgins and. Peter In- 

gram, whom they found digging 
potatoes near the fort at the mouth 
of Deer Creek. Higgins always 
claimed there was no Indian that 
could ever make him fon, While 
the two were busy at their digging 
Galford and Warwick slipped np 
to the fence and fired simultane- 

ously, hitting the ground close to 
Higgins and scattering the dust all 
over him. He and Ingram ran 
with all speed to the stockade and 

reported that Indiana had fired on 
them. The panic was soon'reliev- 

ed, however, when hilarious laugh- 
ter instead of war whoops, were 
heard in the direction of the pota- 

to patch. 

A Big Catfish. 

The morning was well advanced 
when we tied up to the levee at 
Alexandria, La. Col. B. directed 
me to the best hotel iu the place 
and departed in bia carriage. Af- 
ter dinner I strolled down to the 
deserted levee and and found an 
aged colored man sitting idly on 
tbe Btones and gazing in the water. 
"Uncle," said 1, for that is the 
common Southern salutation to 
men of bia age and complexion, 
"are there many fish in the river?" 
I knew that many kinds of fish lit- 
erally swarmed there, but it was an 
introduction. 

"Yes sah, dey's a plenty o' fish 
big an' little; some times I likes 
de little ones and some times de 
big ones. I'se tryiu' to cotoh a 
big one die ebenin' but I dunno if 
be come. I'se been fishin' all de 
mawnin', but don' get no bite to- 
day. 

There was no rod or line in sight 
and I wondered how he could be 
fishing, but asked no question. 
The only thing in sight was the 
"heaving line" of a steamer; which 
was fast to a snubbing post, with 
the other end in the water, a hem- 
pen line of half-inch diameter, us- 
ed to heave ashore to draw out a 
cable. The old man yawned and 
lay back on the stones as much as 
to say, "the interviewed has ended" 
and I walked off to where some 
boys where some boys were catch- 
ing perch, crappies, and other 
small fish which were biting lively. 
I asked the boys what the old man 
was fishing with, and one said: He 
'a a-fishin' fo' big cats wid a pound 
o' po'k, but he's mean an' hunts us 
off de levee w'en he's fishin', but 
we don' 'sturb him. I 'spec' he 
didn' talk to yo', but if yo' wan' 
bim to talk jes give him a tip fo' 
some gin an' be talk yo' ears off. 

On this bint I returned to the 
lone fisherman and aaid: "Uncle, 
it's dry work waiting all day for a 
bite, bear's a dime, go up to the 
grocery and treat yourself. I'll 
look after your fishing if yon will 
show me where»your Tine is." 

-"Thank you, sah," touching what 
had once been his hat, "I knowed 
you "was a ge'man w'en I sse yo' 
comin' along de levee.    Yes sah, I* 
II drink yo', dattah'a my fishline," 
rtinting to the heaving line, "but 

'speo's I'll be back befo' a big 
catty come along." And be limp- 
ed off to the grocery. Then I be- . 
gan to fear I had been too liberal, 
and that a dime, which he called a 

I 

Not the Wisest Plan. 

It la not always best to wait un- 
til it is needed before buying a bot- 
tle of Chamberlain's Colic, Cholera, 
and Diarrhoea Remedy. Quits fre- 
quently the remedy is required in 
I he very busiest season or in tbe 
night and much inconvenience and 
suffering must be borne berore it 
can tie obtained. It costs but. a 
trifle an compared to its real worth 
and every family can well afford to 
keep it III their liliine. It is every- 
where iioknowled to be the moat 
successful remedy In the world lor 
bowel complaint*. For sals by A. 
Hario.v, HunierHxillej Barlow aud 
Moore, hrtlray. 

"levvy," might purchase more ju- 
niper juice than be could assimi- 
late without producing vertigo, 
and rejoiced that my first impulse 
to give him a quarter, or "two bits" 
as he would call it, was restrained. 
A half-hour passed and "Time 
which strengthens friendship, bot 
weakens love," began to be a bur- 
den. I was about to desert my 
post when my new friend appear- 
ed above the levee none the worse 
for his indulgence, but rather im- 
proved so far as tbe limp was con- 
cerned. He hurried down exclaim- 
ing: "I dnn 'spec I got one," and 
made for the line. I bad not no- 
ticed the strain on it and the 
weaving motion until be spoke, for 
I had been watching a dab-chick 
dive and then guessing where he 
would come up. 

The old man tugged on the line 
with all his might, and I sprang to 
help him, for I was stronger than 
he, and that we had a big fish was 
certain, the vibrations could only 
be caused by a living animal and 
the resistance was assurance of its 
size. We piled up yard after yard 
of line, and at last bad the fish . on 
the slope of the levee with its 
head out of water. The old man 
produced a hatchet from some- 
where and killed it with a single 
stroke. 

I had read of the great catfisbes 
of the southern Mississippi that 
weighed 1501bs., and believed that 
we had a record one, I had not 
counted, however, on a great stone 
sinker that must have weighed 40 
lbs., which was necessary to keep 
the hook and bait out in the chan- 
nel, that was credited to the fish 
when hauling it in. 

I ran up and got a wagon and 
help and we brought out our fish. 
It was 3ft. 4in. long., and, weighed 
GBJIbs. It was a record catfish 
for me, for a 10 pounder taken 
Potosi, Wis., in 1855, was my larg- 
est. No one seemed enthusiastic 
about the fish; it was a big one bnt 
tbey had seen as big. Uncle Sam, 
as they called my lone fisherman, 
sold the fish for $2.50, about 4 
cents per pound.—Fred Mather in 
the Forest and Srream. 
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The barbed wire fences sur- 
rounding Santiago, which proved 
a nuisance to our hard worked sol- 
diers, had after all, tbeir advantag- 
es. One of the wires of such a 
fence was sufficiently insulated to 
allow of telegraphic messages to 
be sent from one army corps to an- 
other, a distance of five miles. 
Thus the Spaniards unwittingly 
saved their enemies tbe trouble of 
laying a wire through a rugged 
oountry.—Elwotrioity. 


